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THE KAISER’S GOULASH. 


Bos INGERSOLL.— What ’s the matter with me? 





Oi ’ve on the foorce; an’, wait! 








A BALLADE OF MARRCH THE SIVINTEENTH. 
(Mr. Terence O’ Toole speaks.) 


H-H, Mary Ann, wake up! 





’T is odd 


How long ye slape, —’t is late ; 


Yer eyes fur sure wid lead are shod ; 


There ’s music in the strate! 


’T is off Oi am to cilibrate, — 


The rale ould-fashioned way; 
Much plisure Oi anticipate, 
Fur ’t is Saint Pathrick’s Day. 


In the peerade Oi ’ve ofthen throd 


The pavemint wid me fate, 


But in the ranks no more Oi plod, — 


Oi ’ll take a carriage-sate ; 


Oi ll wear me sash o’ grane so nate, 


Wid yillow harrups gay, 


An’ go an’ hear the la-ads orate, 


Fur ’t is Saint Pathrick’s Day. 


Whin Oi was carryin’ the hod, 
We ’d scarce enough to ate, 


But since thot toime Oi ’ve made me wad 


In conthracts wid the State; 


An’ Mick, me’b’y, ’s a magisthrate, 


*T is proud Oi am to say. 
Stip up, me frinds, an’ irrigate, — 
Sure, ’t is Saint Pathrick’s Day. 


Twilve cousins from the Imerald sod 


BUSINESS ON THE 


H1raM.—TI tell you, the bankin’ business of New York is immense. 

SILAs.—I expect it is. 

HiraM.— Well, T know it is. 
in the city, I met, altogether, seventeen men that had checks they wanted ter get cashed, but the banks was 
all closed fer the day! 


yy 


Oi ’ve but to t’row the Boss a nod— 
Mesilf he ’ll nominate 





To be the Congriss candidate ; 
An’ will Oi run? Oi may. 

So wish me luck, — Oi ’m standin’ trate, 
Fur ’t is Saint Pathrick’s Day. 

























Hibernians, yer counthry great 
Wid pride ye may survey; 
Yet sure ’t would not be up to date 
Widout Saint Pathrick’s Day! = 
Frank Roe Batchelder. 








OUR PRIMER LESSON. 


This is the Political Arena. See how peaceful and quiet it is. 
And yet, this is the place where, only a little while ago, William 
Jennings Bryan, the famous Calaminosticator and Calithumpian- 
orationist, raved and ramped and bucked and snorted till the Welkin 
echoed and re-echoed with his Tintinnabulatory Clamor. 

Where is Mr. Bryan now? He has gone to tell his Story to the 
Horse Marines. Who are the Horse Marines? ‘They are a Set of 
Then, how can he 
Oh! Mr. Bryan is extinct, too; but he does not 


People who have been extinct for many years. 
tell it to them ? 
know it. 


A DREADFUL THOUGHT. 


When Charon takes us ’cross the Styx, 
Perchance the sly old chap 

Will copy “L” road methods here 
And hang us to a strap. 
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CURB. 


Why, when I was waitin’ at the ferry ter come home, that time T was 























Aunt ITEtry.— An’ you say the city folks is so extravagant ? 


2») AUNT SAMANTHA.—-Awful! Why, Cousin Fanny here never thinks of bakin’ her own bread! 


x LITERARY CONVERSATION. 
CG , 

ENERAL WILLIEBE was lounging on the clubhouse 
porch, puffing away at his cigar and trying to 
read a newspaper. He tried not to notice the 

» chatter going on near him. 


** Really,” Alice Beebee, his ward and niece, 


VANS 
( (Y ‘ was saying, “you are a puzzle.” 


The party addressed was none other than Clar- 


- @ ence Wanttobee. 


The setting sun kissed the girl’s cheek aglow, as 


they say in the book. 

“Am I, or am I not?” answered Clarence, as he looked 
into the depths of her eyes. 

“Yes; and was n’t it strange about Clara—of all girls, 
too—and Aunty ruling, in her grim, determined way.” 

“That was strange,” answered Clarence, with a show of 
evident interest. “And yet I am not surprised. Life is so 
uncertain, albeit so wonderful in its complexities that nothing 
should surprise; and you know ’t is fashionable, perhaps, 
yet—” 

Alice acted as if she understood, for her eyes dropped and 
she pretended not to notice, as she continued, innocently: 

“T feared that Summer at the beach would —’t is fatal, 
you know.” 

“ And Clara is such a dear!” 

“She deserves all her good fortune.” 

“Yes; I am very happy!” she sighed. 

General Williebe, who heard the conversation, could stand 
itno longer, for he could n’t read and his cigar had gone out. 


“What-in thunder are you young people talking about ?” 


he demanded. “Practicing a vaudeville stunt ?” 
“No, General,” answered Clarence. 
“No, Uncle, dear,” replied Alice. 


“T never heard a greater mess of nonsense!” thundered the 


| Ay has 
depth by being made narrow. 


been likened to a river; but, 
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THE 


‘‘T suppose everybody must begin as —aw— 









“There has n't been a spark of intelligence in anything 
you said — not even a gleam of sense. 

“Well, dear Uncle, it is this way: Clarence is at work o 
magazine story and we are working up the conversation.’ 
Charles K. 
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DIFFERENCE, 


But some continue it a good deal longer than others.” 


unlike a river, life does n't gain in 


Come, Alice, speak ‘a 


aw —a beginner, don’t you know ’ 





ZEMONA’S EYES. 





ITCHING eyes looked out from 
Zemona’s radiantly beautiful face. 
Her forehead was faultless as flawless 
marble; a night of hair caressed it. Sun- 
set lustre was in the glow of her cheeks. 
But you could live or die by the token of 
her winsome, wonderful eyes. Ah, those 
eyes! Light, Darkness, Mystery, Glory! 
Her eyes. Always her eyes. 

It is mostly starlight and moonlight, 
or sunshine, in balmy, dreamy Sumtyme, 
South Carolina. Zemona was sole owner 
of Sumtyme—if the male population 
counted for anything. ‘The two young 
doctors were more bitter rivals than ever 
before. Zemona arranged it that way, 
shortly after her arrival from New York. 
The dentist violently hated both doctors 
when Zemona had looked at him with her 
eyes. The Winter colony of Northerners 
was wrought up; the men were in love 

with Zemona, and the women were scan- 
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dalized and grieved. Zemona did n’t seem 
grieved the day I arrived in Sumtyme and met 
her. Her eyes looked into mine. I immediately distrusted the 
other men in Sumtyme. 

I never saw such a poor lot. The doctors and the dentist 
were idiotic in their attentions to Zemona. And that sleek young 
preacher who chatted with her on the porch for two hours while I 
was waiting to take her to walk! Faugh! 

Zemona and I enjoyed each other’s society from the first. She, 
herself, told me how glad she was I had come; those other fellows 
were de ¢rop. I could see that. 


How those native doctors and the dentist hated me! The 
preacher warned Zemona against me. She herself told me. Rapton 


of New Haven constituted himself my enemy because I took Zemona 
to walk by moonlight. Zemona liked moonlight walks. It wearied 
me when Ripton of 
New York helped 
himself. Sumner of 
Boston agreed with 
me that Ripton was 
not a person of such 
merit that he de- 
served the privilege 
of walking with 
Zemona. Especially 
by moonlight. But 
Zemona had to be 
wise. She herself 
told me how it was. 

“If I always go 
with you, won’t they 
think we—that is, 
won't they really 
know how much we 

” 

“ Oh, Zemona! ” I 
said; “ won’t you let 
me always walk by 
your side ?—I love 
you a 

* And I love you,” 
she gently murmured. 

“Oh, My Darling! 
My Darling! I knew 


it!” I cried. 

“ How long have 
you known?” she 
asked. 


Her raven hair 
brushed my _ brow; 
her forehead gleamed 
white in the glitter of 
the splendid Southern 
moon. Our seat by 
the ruined bridge was 
a throne. 
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IN NEW YORK. 


MIstREss.— Is Sour lover on the police force, Bridget ? 
Cook.— Oi don’t know, Mum. 








“How long?” I repeated. “Ever since your eyes looked 
into mine.” 

“T am so happy!” she softly said; “so content; 
you so!” 

“The years have been waiting for us, and we have found each 
other at last,” I answered. 

Ah! The happiness of that exquisite night! 

“And must we go back ?” said Zemona, when hours had come 
and gone. 

“Yes, dear,” said I, bravely. 

“ And Darling,” she whispered, “ we shall say no word of our- 
selves to anyone here —no word of our — of our — happiness — it 
would be better so ?” 

“ My Own,” I promised; ‘not one word until you wish me to 
speak.” : 

““So, so, so happy!” she almost sobbed, as we parted at last, 
tho’ not to sleep. Zemona was mine. She had given me her love. 
How little I deserved so precious a gift! 

Zemona’s invalid Aunt monopolized the next day. 

At twilight the song-birds were twittering and the night winds 
were sighing thro’ the pines when Zemona went to walk beneath the 
stars with Heffner. Heffner of New Jersey. Heffner had arrived 
in Sumtyme only that day. Zemona had gazed at him as they were 
introduced. Heffner was a presumptuous scoundrel. If he had n’t 
been so dense, he would have backed away when I looked at him as 
he took Zemona’s arm for the walk. Zemona glanced at me 
piteously. What could she do ? 

I walked by myself that evening. 
the ruined bridge. Heffner and Zemona were there. 
quite still now. 

“T am so, so, so happy!” I heard Zemona repeating. 

Dear Girl! She was thinking of me. 

I could have killed that viper Heffner; his arm seemed to be 
partially around Zemona’s waist. He dared to make love to my 
Zemona, even as she sat there dreaming of me. 

Zemona told me all next day. Heffner had proposed marriage 
to her. Zemona was inclined to be indignant, but I counseled calm- 
ness. Zemona and I had the most outrageous luck trying to be 
together. ‘The next night the sleek young preacher took Zemona’s 
evening. The night 
after that the older of 
the young doctors 
called. The breeze 
was playing about his 
ridiculous whiskers 
when I observed him 
at nearly midnight, 
still sitting with Ze- 
mona by the ruined 
bridge. 

“Zemona,” said I, 
on the fourth day, 
“let us announce our 
engagement.” 

“ Darling, we must 
not!” she said; 
“Aunty has _ never 
dreamed of such a 
thing.” 

“* Hang Winter re- 
sorts!” said I to my- 
self, at the end of the 
week. ‘Those insane 
doctors, that imbecile 
dentist, that chump 
Heffner, that worth- 
less young preacher, 
Ripton, Rapton, 
Sumner and I were 
in one another’s way 
every minute. Only 
Zemona’s sweet and 
commanding gra- 
ciousness could have 
borne with it all. 

She sat with some 
one of us by the 
ruined bridge every 
night while a million 


I love 


At 10:30 I came very near to 
The air was 


> rae 7. > ’ , 4 
But he was yisterd’y! Continued on page 10. 
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GOSSIP. 


‘*Ay! She hath a place for everything and everything in its place.”’ 


“Tn truth, she has; and I notice she is very careful to keep her husband in his.” 


FANTASY OF THE FLYING DUTCHMAN. 
S Algy, Rex and Reggy 


Were ’mobiling one day, 
They met an aged chaff’r, 
Bewrinkled, bent and grav ;— 
But one, withal, whose steely eve 
Subdued and held at bay. 





‘*To you,”’ said he, the trio paused, 
‘*T sound a note of warning. 

The Flying Dutchman ’s left the sea — 
I saw him leave this morning. 

For years, from middling bad to worse, 
His ocean trade has fallen, 

Till now, dispirited, depressed, 
He doffs his old tarpaulin 

And substitutes — list carefully — 
A leather cap and goggles, 





To fit him for the motor car 
Which o’er the highway joggles. 


‘* His mystic craft isdocked secure, ‘‘ There ’s no escape; a single glimpse 








An auto swift succeeds her ; Is notice of disaster; 
Along the land, as out to sea, Whizz — whirr — one look — get out your kit, 
No mortal rig precedes her ; Your purse or porous plaster. 
And ’mobilists, by night or day, A breakdown twenty miles from home; 
Who see her leap and quiver, A sudden loss of power; 
A reason good will have, egad! A fine for going faster than 
To hide their eyes and shiver. The legal rate per hour — 
Beware, then, auto-gentlemen; These three and other woes apace, 
The way of the transgressor In endless pile amassing, 
Is doubly hard when one has seen Await the ’mobilist who sees 
The spirit ship’s successor. The Flying Dutchman, passing!” 
And speaking thus, the chaff’r CAUSE FOR GLEF. 
Gave each a steely stare, DRUMMER.— Everybody seems unusually merry and smiling 
“a Sang ‘‘ Yo- Heave-I1o,”’ then, seeming, to-day. What is going on? 
FHTe vanished in the air; LANDLORD PETTYVILLE TAVERN.—Oh! A life insurance 
While— Horrors ! — Algy's auto agent is suing a dentist, over in the court-house; and nobody 
Had broken down right there! Arthur H. Folwell. gives a durn which of ’em gets stuck! 


Ww all live and learn; but some of us live a whole lot more than we 
learn. 














































































THE COMPLAINT OF CROESUS. 


HE ANxious searcher for truth paid his 
money to the medium, an astute person 
who did business on a strictly cash basis, 
and stated that he would like to have an 
interview with the shade of Croesus. Unques- 
tionably, there are some mediums who are 
humbugs, but this one was not. As soon 
as the lights went out the shade put in an 
appearance. 

“What can I do for you?” it inquired, 
pleasantly. 

“T am informed,” said the inquirer, 
“that, in your fime, you were an extremely 
rich man.” 

“| was,” replied Croesus. ‘I was not, 
indeed, the original multimillionaire, but I 
believe I held the record in that line; 
although, of course, like other records, it 
has been broken since. My court jester 
a very bright fellow, by the way, many 
of whose jokes are still going the rounds 
—used to say that I had all kinds of 
money. But you could have ascertained 
these facts by consulting an encyclopedia, 
instead of wasting my time and your money in 
attending a séance.” 

“True. But what I wanted to know is whether you 
were happy. I am a young man, just starting out in life, 
and before I devote my energy to the accumulation of 
wealth I want to know whether it is worth while. 
Therefore, I have come to consult you as one of the 
leading authorities.” 





“Alas!” said Croesus. “Howcould I be happy? Think of the 


EN ROUTE. 
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IMITATING HIS PARENT. 


AGGIE.— Move dat chair away, now, 


till I sweeps under it; —d’ yer hear? 


Patrsy.—G’wan an’ git me somethin’ ter eat. ’T ain’t often I has a chance ter 


be de man uv de house! 


unfortunate situation of a multimillionaire born in the year 360 B.C. 
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BELLE.— Married next week? Why, you told us you were booked for a per- 


sonally-conducted tour, with a small, select party ! 


Dorotnuy.— Yes, dear. But George is the personal conductor and I ’m the 


small, select party. 


I did n’t have a steam yacht or an automobile. I had fine horses, but, 


for obvious reasons, none of them 
ever took a blue ribbon. I could not 
play golf, because there was n’t any. 
I never saw a foot-ball game. I never 
organized a trust. My son, you have 
heard of people with more money than 
they knew what to do with. I was 
one of the earliest of those unfortu- 
nates and you must admit that, in that 
early age of the world, there was con- 
siderable excuse for me.” 

“You might have tried philan- 
thropy.” 

“True; but there were no news- 
papers then to spread the glad tidings. 
Philanthropy, in my time, was largely 
its own reward. Besides, when a man 
did anything in that line there were 
always folks who jumped on him be- 
cause he did n’t do something else 
with his money.” 

“Oh! People of that kind are quite 
plentiful yet,” said the young man. 

“Really? Well, you can see that 
I was not happy. In fact, I was better 
off when I had n’t a dollar. Don’t 
snicker, young man. I know that is a 
chestnut now, but I want you to under- 
stand that I claim the authorship of 
that don mot.” 

“Then you would not advise me 
to amass wealth ?” 

“No. However, you don’t look 
to me as if you were in any danger. 
If at any time you should become ap- 
prehensive you might try Wall Street. 
I am informed that they have some 
excellent get-poor-quick schemes in 
that locality. You must excuse me 
now, as I have an engagement at an- 
other séance. Farewell!” 

And Croesus vanished. 

lim, E. McKenna. 


MEN BorN great do not always die so. 
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CARTOONS 


AN EVENING MM": LITTLEFIELD, of Maine, is the 
WITH LITTLEFIELD. | recipient of varied attentions. Her- 

alded last Summer as the official trust- 
buster, he is now the most side-tracked statesman that we know of. 
The trust-busting tourney is over and on none of the new laws is a 
Littlefield label to be seen. Hence, the tears and laughter. Mr. 
Littlefield, however, has risen to the occasion. He has decided to 
lecture; not upon trust-busting, but upon the Race Problem. ‘This 
being so, tears are untimely and laughter is premature. Mr. Little- 
field should succeed as a lecturer. He has had six months free 
advertising. His photographs are legion; tales of his boyhood, 
numerous. On what he lectures really makes no difference, for no 
man need worry about a subject who has as many press notices as 
Mr. Littlefield. He may solve the Race Problem or describe 
Yellowstone Park. In either case, an audience will listen. One 
thing alone remains for Mr. Littlefield to do. He should write at 
once to Major Pond and have his lectures properly chaperoned. 
And if, by a masterstroke, he could double up with Lieutenant 
Hobson, who also plans to lecture, the team would be certain top- 
liners wherever they went. In truth, they were made for each other. 





THE TIRED TABLE. 


F COURSE the Table looks depressed, 





It has to stand all day ; 
Not once may it sit down to rest, 
Or run about and play. 


I watch it with a saddened smile, — 
Methinks it mutely begs 

Just to lie down a little while 
And stretch its weary legs. 


And when a large and lavish feast 
Upon it is bestowed, 

Its agony is much increased, — 
It groans beneath its load. 


It dare not scratch the polished floors, 
It wants to run and hop; 

It’s longing to go out-of-doors 
And try to spin its top. 


O Table! 
My heart is sad for you; 


So demure and good, 


I wish you might choose what you wood 
And what you wooden do. 
Carolyn Wells. 


IN SOUTH AMERICA. 


PepRo.— What think you of the proposed law? 

MIGUEL.— What is it ? 

Pepro.—It is to the effect that after a man has taken part in 
ten insurrections he shall be exempt from further military service. 


|r 1s rumored that one of the planks of the next Republican plat- 
form will be, “Increase and multiply.” 
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Mr. Littlefield, who sunk 


Mr. Hobson, who sunk the Aferrimac. 
himself. 


BRYAN’S ALARMING |* the optical news of the day, one pain- 
CONDITION. ful item grows more and more promi- 

nent. William J. Bryan has lost his politi- 
cal eyesight. So serious, indeed, has his malady become, that he 
frequently fails to recognize the most familiar objects; particularly 
the Democratic party. Recently, while touring eastward, he repeat- 
edly mistook the Democratic party for himself and so certain was 
he that he had seen him aright, that even the most tactful persua- 
sion could not otherwise convince him. It was thought, at first, 
that his ailment might be temporary and that soon he would see 
things as they really are, but lately his friends have abandoned 
hope. They fear that, to him, the Democratic party and his own 
personality will always look alike. As for signs of unrest in the 
Democratic ranks, the Colonel can not see them at all, notwithstand- 
ing that, to others, they appear both large and luminous. His case, 
so oculists say, is the strangest on record. Populist Astigmatism 
is what they term it. 


THE REVELATIONS 


: | george Theology is the latest 
OF WILLIAM. 


German novelty. The product of 
the Kaiser, it combines deep religious feel- 
ing with keen human foresight. By dividing Revelations into two 
departments, the Kaiser approached ingeniously a great Biblical mys- 
tery, but more than that, he gave to mankind the subtlest of hints. 
He made it easy, after classing his grandfather with Moses and Abra- 
ham, to follow out the line of German succession and to add a logical, 
living candidate to the list of Divinely Inspired. From naming this 
name himself, the Kaiser was alone restrained by excessive modesty. 
The Imperial conception of Christianity in general, some, doubtless, 
would call disappointing. Not, of course, in that it pronounced the 
Kaiser orthodox; that, very properly, occasioned rejoicing. But 
because, from the Kaiser, we invariably look for naive originality, 
a luxury which, in this case, he failed to furnish. Much that he 
said, be it stated reluctantly, was Infant Class Catechism with a 
Hohenzollern twist. If further desire to enlighten mankind should 
suddenly seize His Majesty, he might tell us, in his own inimitable 
style, that the earth is round, that it is dark at night, or that over- 
eating causes indigestion; these, or some other of the many truths 
for which the world is waiting. The field of theology, we fear, will 
never usher William to the rank of great discoverer. 


—_ 
— 
=— 


SEEKING THE 


“You ’re a clergyman, ain’t yer? 


TRUTH. 


Well, yer oughter listen to a 
man what wants spiritual advice! ” 
‘* Spiritual advice?” 

Ves, 


you shall receive.’ 


I ain’t satisfied "bout de correctness of dat tex’ ‘Ask an’ 


” 
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CURSING THE 
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ING THE HERETICS. 
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OS SBI, 
FEMININE INTUITION. 
Sur.— May does n’t seem quite at ease to-night. 
Hr.— Love? 


Sur.—No; I think it ’s shoes. 


ZEMONA’S EYES. 
(Continued from 4th page.) 


stars looked down and laughed at the idiocy of any one of the rest 
of those fellows who foolishly imagined they could ever win Zemona. 
She was mine. 

Often we gentlemen ran into one another when strolling about 
at night in the vicinity of the ruined bridge. We were very 


polite. 
Glad relief was mine when Zemona told me that | 
she had written of our engagement to Mama. As | 


for Aunty, she wished her to learn the happy news 
only from Mama. In one more day Zemona and 
Aunty would be aboard the coastwise steamer from ~~-7 
Charleston for New York. 

My Darling was going home to make ready for 
our wedding! 

Zemona and I decided that it would be better 
not to announce our engagement in Sumtyme until 
after her departure. 

“They have been so attentive, you know, Dear; 
it is nicer not to*~wound their feelings.” 

Heffner and Ripton and Rapton and Sumner 
and the doctors and dentist and preacher had pro- - 
posed marriage. Loyal to me, Zemona had told me all. 

Zemona had a trying time disposing of that crowd of 
my would-be rivals when she was about to leave Sumtyme. ° 
Each one had to have a farewell interview. If they had only 
known! ‘There were nine of us at the station to see her off. All 
[ had at the last was a clasp of the hand and the whispered words, 
“Think of me, Dear!” 

But my proud revenge was to come. ‘That very night I would 
announce our engagement. I wished particularly to tell the young 
preacher. I sought him out. 
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“Did you know that Zemona was engaged ?” 
I asked him. 

He looked pleased. 

““Ya—as,” he drawled; “Ah am goin’ 
Nawth foh our marriage nex’ month.” 

I saw that the preacher’s mind was more 
than usually unbalanced. 

I found Sumner of Boston. I told him 
about the preacher’s hallucination. 

“He ’s a liar!” said Sumner, hotly; 
«Zemona and I have arranged to be mar- 
ried in the Spring.” 

“See here, Sumner,” said I, “don’t be 
rash; Zemona wished me to announce my 
engagement to her as soon as she went 

away and—” 
'  Ripton and Rapton and Heffner came up. 
“You can quit your nonsense, or fight!” 
Ripton was saying to Rapton. 
“You are both crazy!” Heffner vociferated ; 
“Zemona and I are to be married in just one month.” 

Zemona was engaged to all of us. The doctors and the den- 
tist, too. Everybody. Our courtships had not essentially differed. 
She told each of us we made her “So, So, So Happy!” 

That night we fiancés gave a bachelor supper. I proposed 
the toast: ‘Zemona’s Eyes!” 

The crowd went wild with enthusiasm. They deputed me to 
go North by the next train to catch Zemona when she disem- 
barked from the steamer and present her with a Memorial. 

This was it: 








‘To Our Zemona: | 
We have been So, So, So Happy! | 
Your Loving and Loyal Fiancés 
(Signed) Ruipron, HEFFNER, Dr. MALcum, 
RaPpTon, Dr. PROBANG, Rev. GULLION, 
SUMNER, Dr. FEE, HASTINGS. | 


I signed last merely by chance. I believe I stood as high with 
Zemona as any of them. 

Zemona sweetly smiled when I met her in New York at the 
dock. Evidently she had made an acquaintance on shipboard. He 
was carrying Aunty’s wrap. 

“Mr. Hastings, let me present Mr. Billings,” said Zemona. 

“Mr. Billings,” said I, “allow me to congratulate you upon 
your engagement to Zemona.” 

“How in the world did you know that?” cried Billings, in 
ecstatic surprise. 

“T know Zemona,” said I. 

Zemona laughed —as musically as always. Her eyes were 
glorious; they were never more dazzling. Fred. Ladd, 
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QUITE WILLING. 
“‘Tt makes me feel good ter see de young folks injyin’ dereselves. ’ 
‘*Wal! Dey ’ll make yo’ feel good ebry time déy git a chanst, 
Uncle Abs’lum.” : 





re higher opinion we have of ourselves the less we should say about it. 
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QUITE A STRETCH. 


THE DACHSHUND.—As you can see, Mr. Terrier, I am 
descended from a long line of ancestors. 


BE A POET. 


RITE PoETRY—there is a demand for poetry. Why not earn 
ey your living with little work? Poets get big money. Kipling 
as SY; got $5,000 for “The Vampire.” We show you how to be- 
aS Ee “V come a poet in six lessons, to write poetry in three. You can 
BWLD teach yourself at home nights. 
KOS Here are a few facts: 
a 
or You have ideas, but you can not get the “swing of it.” 
G We teach you the swing. You have difficulty in securing the 
proper words for the rhymes. We show you how these words can 
be easily secured. You sit down with pencil and paper, but you “can’t get a 
start.” We start you. We show you, in fact, how to become a poet. 
We will give you an idea FREE in this advertisement. It is only one of 
sixty ideas handsomely printed on pink paper. Send for it. Here is the one idea: 






Shake down the furnace, John, throw in the coal. 
What do we care for expense ? 


ee 

. cents. 

5 gig ie 

. rents! 

. .. . .mole 
. fence, 

roe « ee 

. tents. 

. . . « . Whole 
. hence! 


Simply fill in the words on the blank lines. ‘This gives you the first verse 
fapoem. Isn’t it easy? Let us show you how to become a poet. Address: 
Modern College of Poet Developers, Suite 41,144, Whooperup Building, New 
York. Raymond A. Eaton. 

A RESUMPTION of operations, with both day and night shifts, by the political 
machines, is just beginning, and a season of prosperity that has not been 
equalled since 1896 is looked forward to. 








A CANDID FRIEND. 


“T’m not a Hercules, old man ; but Rome was n't built in a day!” 
“No; but—aw!—I dare say it was built on a stronger foundation.” 
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A NECESSARY CHANGE. 


“Gentlemen,” said the college president to his confreres at the annual 
meeting of the amalgamated association of advanced education, ‘Gentlemen, | 
have a novel idea to suggest to you.” 

“ Nothing Chicagoesque, I hope ?” said the educator from the coast. 

“No,” said the first speaker. ‘It is something decidedly practical.” 

“T object!” cried the chief subscription gatherer from the city on the lakes. 

“The objection is turned down,” said the chairman. “ Proceed, brother.” 

“My scheme,” said the first speaker, “is to add an extra course to the usual 
curriculum. I would call it the foot-ball course, and devote the first six weeks of 
the college year to it.” 

“Good!” said the president from New Jersey. 

“Tt would be an optional course,” the first speaker continued; “and those 
who didn’t take it up would have nothing to do save to look on while the others 
demonstrated their familiarity with the study. ‘Then I would have the regular 
academic course begin on December 1.” 

“And why,” inquired the advanced educator from the Far South, “and 
why do you suggest this change ?” 

“ Because,” replied the first speaker, “because there ’s nothing doing in the 
old school until the whistle blows on the last half of the last game of the season. 
That ’s why!” 

Whereupon the educators adjourned to think it over. — Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 












No better Turkish Cigarette 
can be made 


Egyptian 
Deities 


Cork Tips as well 


















“THE SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER 
PIANO 


Sohmer Building, n'y Salesroom 


in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St. York. 





THERE can be no Bethel where there 
is a Babel.— Ram’s Horn. 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 


PESSIMISM. 


The world is full of bitterness, 
The world is full of woe; 
-You ’re fighting Summer’s heat unless, 
Perchance, you ’re shoveling snow. 
— Washington Star. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


‘THERE is one very suspicious thin y 
I have noticed about the man who says 
‘I told you so,’” remarked the 0} 
| server of Events and-Things. “HH, 
| never seems to come out with a ne 
hat after election.”— Yonkers Statesmua 





tae tascam S 


saltimore, Md. 














MICHAELS - STERN 
FINE CLOTHING. 


, aa MICHAELS, STERN & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 





Ir’s no use for a man to pray to 
his Father so long as he preys on his 
brother.— Ram's Horn. 





FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 




















Registered design of box label. 
FIREFLY PENS are made of a new 
incorrodible metal — flexible as gold. 
THEY GIVE CHARACTER TO 
ONE’S' WRITING. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
ORMISTON & GLASS, LONDON. 
CONTRACTORS To H. M. GOVERNMENT. 
Boxes 2g cts. and $1.00, from ail Stationers. 


H. BAINBRIDGE & CO., 99 William St., N.Y. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR UNITED STATES. 
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Michaels-Stern | ‘To win the matrimonial aise r 


~e 
% 





THE WINNER’S PLACE. 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


Oh, all ye maids who try — 
You ’re lucky if you get a place 
Resulting in a tie.—Phila. Press. 


Fine Clothing 


SRA RAR 








~~ 

Spring and Summer “Tey tell me your son is a close — 
| student.” Be ‘3 
1903 | “By gum, he has to be! I don’t Exe ; iS 
is now on sale at nearly all reli- | allow him but a dollar a month spendin’ The perfect type ot 4 
ableclothiers, Ask to see a | money.” —Cleveland Plain Dealer. ee a 
Michacls-Stern . , The = 
CLARA.— Don’t you love to hear me ‘ = 
Top Coator Long Spring sing, Clarence ? American fs 
Overcoatat $10, $12, $15, CLARENCE.—Honestly, Clara, I ’d Gentleman’s % 
$18, $20, $22.50, $25, | rather hear cook sing; for then I know Whiskey # 


and upward, cut in sizes | she is in a good humor.— Detroit Free 
to fit the s/out, slender, Press. 
or very big men as well 


as those of regular pro- Jack Supp.— Lost forty dollars last 


Ce a ee te aC eT 


portions. night; I bucked against a fellow with 
Write us for further four deuces. Always Best 
information, name of Jenks.— Huh! I ran up against a 


BALTIMORE RYE 


BOTTLED BY 


BY 
WM LANAKAN & SON Every Test : 
BALTIMORE. # 
f 
| 


Sold at al first class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


dealer in your town, and 
our new publication 
“K,” “Styles from Life” 
FREE. 


fellow with a tray-full to-day and it 
cost me a hundred. 
Jack Supp.—You don’t say ? 
Jenks.—Yes; it was a trayful of 
Dresden ornaments. — Catholic Stand- 
ard and Times. 








WHAT the boys seem to need most is to join a union that prohibits members from 
sieeping overtime.— Atchison Globe. ' 


% 
‘2 
. 
: 
% 
* 
2 
” 


8 
LEAR aati tatst tetera 


Dr. Kilmer’s SWAMP-ROOT 


Is not recommended for crying: but if you 
have kidney, liver or bladder trouble, it will be 
found just the yy need. Sold by drug- 
gists everywhere in fifty cent and dollar sizes. 
You may have a sample bottle of this great kid- 
ney remedy sent free by mail, also a pamphlet 
telling all about Swamp-Root and its great cures. 
Address, Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., 
and say that you read this in Puck. 


























It is delicious, fruity and pure, with 
a forty-year record as first on the list 
of Dry Champagnes. No sparkling 


wine in use is its superior. 
—— + 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. Sew YorK 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. \ new — 


OF NO CONSEQUENCE. All kinds of Paper made to order. 
| > 


Hr.—I certainly thought you had given me some encouragement. | 





























SHE.— Well, you must n’t mind it. It’s a habit of mine, but I don’t 
mean anything by it. 






It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able poligh to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box.~ For sale by drug 
ists and dealers. Sena 2c stamp for sample to George 
illiam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indi Le 







digestion—Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, 


Brain and brawn benefited with a tonic which aids 
are noted for their digestive properties. Alldruggists. | 
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LOS ANGELES—Four Days from New York or Boston— By NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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One pack 
Bicycle 
Playing Cards 
beats two pair 
of poor packs. 


Bicycle cards wear well. Popular 
price 29 backs. Back shown 
is “‘Racer”? design. Order by 
name. Sold by dealers. 


NGOS S0F-~ 


co 





The U.S. Playing Card Co. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


We will send 128-page Condensed Hoyle 
for 10c. stamps, if addressed to Dept 25 




















NO TRUST. 


Litr_Le Grrt.— Does your mother tell your father to spank you 


when you misbehave? 


LittLE Boy.— Nope; — Mother ’s an independent operator ! 





Pure blood, bright eyes, bounding step, high spirits, 
good health—synonymous with Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters, intelligently used. Test it. 





Isaacs.—I haf hopes for dot boy of mine, Samuel. 
Jacops.— You haf? 
Isaacs.— Oh, yes; he has failed at everyt’ing.— Yonkers Statesman. 


H WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
Drug Using. rirrao. N.Y. 


Da Ae Bee SS Tents | LEXINGTON, MASS. 


ment as administered at these 
SS os ure KEELEY institutes. | PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
‘ Bee nce nar | WEST HAVEN, CONN. : 
ee 


we 








Alcohol, Opium, ) 








HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


The Sign of the Rock 


Suggests 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Which Furnishes Life Insurance Protection 
for Men, Women and Children 
| Investment Unexcelled | | Security Absolute | 


Write for Particulars at Your Age. Dept. P 
THE PRUDENTIAL © nome orrice: 


Insurance Co., of America Newark, N. J. 














JOHN F. DRYDEN, 
President. 


WE will wager that when the baby cries at your house, its father voluntarily 
looks up at its mother to see if she heard it.-—— Avchison Globe. 


BUNNER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers. 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile.—W., P?. & S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are de 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner's, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.’’— Boston Times. 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in paper, - $2.50 
” “ in Cloth, - 5.00 
or separately as follows: 
Per Volume, in Paper, - - $0.50 
os " in Cloth, 7.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 
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“Here’s to American valor, 






May no war require it, but may it 
ever be ready for every foe.” 














T A pure rye, . 
10 years old, aged 
of by’ time, . wd 
- not artificially. 










Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 











INpUSTRIOUS HUMAN BEING. 
The “busy bee” is somehow made 
The hero of the wondering throng; 
I ’d like to know what would be said 
If we should sleep all Winter long. 
— Washington Star. 

































» CIGARETTES 
A STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE UNSURPASSED ° ., 

















THE JAG. 
THE BELATED SUBURBANITE.— Well, anyhow, Mariar (hic) can’t 
roast me f’r f’rgettin’ to bring home somethin’! I got ev’ry darn (hic) 


thing she tol’ me, an’ somethin’ she did n’t tell me, too, b’gee! 








Purity requires pure water. 
We get it from six wells, driven downto rock. No 
purer water flows anywhere in the world. 
Purity necessitates pure air. 


All the air that touches Schlitz Beer, after the 
boiling process, passes first through an air filter. 





Pure beer must be filtered. 


Every drop of Schlitz Beer is filtered by machin- 
ery through masses of white wood pulp. 


Pure beer contains no germs. 


Schlitz Beer is sterilized after it is bottled and 
sealed, by a process invented by M. Pasteur, of 
France. It requires one and one-half hours. 


That’s how we double the necessary 
cost of our brewing. We do it to 
make purity certain—to make Schlitz 
Beer healthful. 


- Will you drink common beer, and 
pay just as much for it, when Schlitz 
Beer can be had for the asking. 















Ask for the Brewery bottling. 











| BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 


make a 
Handsome Addition 
TO ANY LIBRARY ! 


— Aloenol) 
Constable Ca. 


200 
Fine Oriental Rugs. 


Suitable for Country Homes. 





Pi gg i te 1902 WO VOLUMES CLOTH $7 .5O 
Anatolian, Soumak, urdistan, 

IN HALF 
Tabriz, Kirman, Shiraz, $9.00 MOROCCO $9.00 


Mosul. We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in Cloth, 
° ‘ at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 
25% Reduction from Regular Prices. per volume. Address: Puck, New York. 


roadway KH 96 | 1 and LIQUOR HABITS CURED 
{ ot. M 0 R » H | N E ts aa berm failed els« 


where have been cured by us 
NEW YORK Write The Dr. J. L. Stephens Co., Dept. I. 1., Lebanon, Ohio. 








BOKER’S BITTERS _ 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 





















WAibisco Satce 











Used as a seasoning, is already dis- 
solved and isa positive aid to digestion. 
Try it once. At all Grocers. 
ree Booklet on request 
Mclihenny’s Tabasco, 
New IBeriA, LA 


LUMPS OF PEPPER 
in soup or salad dressing 


McILHENNY’S 
are highly irritable to the 


stomach and absolutely indi- Jab 1 Se 


gestible. 








































Sucu CRUELTY. 





And round about in space; 
And all the while it ’s going round 
We ’re walking on its face. 





The world is going round and round, 


—Columbia Jester. 
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} CHARTREUSE 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THE OLDEST 
KNOWN AND 
FINEST OF ALL 
CORDIALS 


FOR 300 YEARS 
IT HAS BEEN 
MANUFACTURED 
BY THE CAR- 
THUSIAN MONKS 
OF FRANCE IN 
THE SAME WAY 





A GLASS AFTER 
DINNER IS A 
WONDERFUL 
AID 7 2 
DIGESTION 





At first-class Wine Merchants, Grovers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Latjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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Bottled under Government super- 
vision direct from the barrel at the 
| Wig §=Distillery with its natural flavor, 
it nothing added to or taken from it. 


2 Old Overholt 
NAL Ry e 


The Act of Congress, March 3, 1897, provides that 
date of making and of bottling whiskey shall be 
plainly printed on the Government Stamp that seals 
the bottle. It also prohibits bottling whiskey less than 
four years old and provides that all bottles must be 
full measure. 


Ask your Dealer—or write us— 


A. OVERHOLT @ CO. 


PITTSBURG, PA. 








A HInt. 


atural Whiskey 
IN BOND 


hs | 


MorHER.— I can’t have that young man staying here so 


late at night. 


You must give him a hint of.some kind. 


DAUGHTER (in the evening).—1 am very much afraid 


something will happen to you on the streets at night. 


must be more careful of yourself and not be out so late. 


anything should happen to you, I’d—I’d die! 
They are engaged now.—New York IV eekly. 


You 
If 


A MAN never knows what little influence he has with 
his women-folks until his daughter falls in love with a man 


he can’t approve of.—A¢chison Globe. 
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‘‘But I fear thee, wizard! 


AN ASSURANCE. 


I can not help it!” 
Did not thy mother tell thee that I am her old family 


h, wizard that brought thee through the colic and the whooping-cough and 


O 
“Tut, child! 
0) ‘ the measles ?” 
" Wuat UNCLE REUBEN Says. 
” [ has allus made it my boast dat I 
io. was an honest man; but, to tell you de 


truth, I was nebber left alone for a 
minit wid anybody’s hundred dollars 
and giben a chance to prove myself a 
rascal.— Detroit Free Press. 


HERE once was a fellow named S—m, 
\ foe to all pretence and sh—m, 
His language was 1—se 
And he swore like the d—ce; 
\Vhen angry he always said d—m. 
— Columbia Jester. 

















BERNHEIM BROS., Distillers, - - 





“On Every Tongue.” 


Scientifically distilled; naturally aged; best and safest for all uses. 
Famous all over the world and sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


Louisville, Ky. 













“As good as any other” — 
is NOT to be tolerated—the 


Best Ale 



































n the World 
is Evans’ 


Brewed and Bottled by 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, 
Established 1786, Hudson, N. Y. 





“ Standard of Highest Merit” 


Fiogk 


“The embodiment of tone and art.” 


164 FIFTH AVENUE, 


Between 2lst and 22nd Streets, New York, 





OLD 
OveRHoLT 
WHISKEY 


SoTTee mw Bone 





A Brow ar THE FREE List. 

“The trusts,” said the apprehensive citizen, ‘are a 
menace to our free institutions.” 

“Possibly,” answered Senator Sorghum. ‘When it 
comes to votes I have been told that some of ’em are willing 
to pay for what other people expect to get for nothing.” — 
Washington Star. 


HE stole a kiss. ‘ Now, that,” cried she, 
“T "ll have you understand, 
Is really petit larceny!” 
“Tt’s not,” saidhe. “It’s grand!”—/%ila. Press. 








No Longer Any Excuse for Dandruff, 
Falling Hair or Baldness. 


‘Free Hair Grower. 


trial package of a new and wonderful remedy mailed 
free to convince people it actually grows hair, stops 
hair falling out, removes dandruff and quickiy restores 
luxuriant growth to shining scalps, eyebrows and eye 
lashes and restores the hair to its natural color. Send 


your name and address to the Altenheim Medical Dis 
pensary, 8266 Foso Building, Cincinnati, Ohio, for a Free 
| trial package, enclosing a 2-cent stamp to cover postage j 
Write to-day. } 
— : lf 
No Actror. 


‘When I went into the profession,” 
said Hamphat, “I promised my mother 
| I would n’t act on Sunday.” 

“Now,” remarked Crittick, “I un- 
derstand thé meaning of the expres- 
sion, ‘a week of Sundays.’ ”—/%i/a- 
delphia Press. 


“Your son is a professional base- 
ball player, I believe ?” 

“Ves; he’s one o’ the best of the 
whole lot. By gum! when it comes to 
jumpin’ there can’t any of ’em touch 
him.” 

“ Jumping ?” 

“Yes; jumpin’ contracts.” — Cleve 


land Plain Dealer. 















































ACCOUNTED FOR. 


STRANGER.— Why is it that the farmers around here have n’t got their ploughing done yet? 
FARMER WESTBURY.— Why, th’ fool editor of the Weekly Bazvo has bin giving away golf 
outfits ez premiums. 





